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	Majin Vegeta and Bulma part 1

  
> Vegeta arived at the fighting statuim surprising Goku, that Vegeta was in SSJ mode and more than that, he had a wierd M on his head. From the side of the staduim Bulma and her son watched Vegeta land.<br> Bulma was afraid, something told her deep down inside her that she was introuble with the rest of the world. trunks watch as well, Bulma saw his mouth open is a gawk of what his father was doing. Bulma couldn't tell what was going on but the next thing she knew the colume of seats blew up right next to her. Bulma fell cuase of the blast winds and was cut by sharped debry. Trunks even though small had flowen down and caught his mother.   
> " Trunks no buts! Take me where you father is now!" Bulma yelled at her son. She was pissed and scared, but she be damn if she be afraid of him after all they went through. Trunks landed about ten feet behind Goku who was about to go SSJ.<br> " But Okassan,-" Trunks tried to beg his mother. He knew she would try and stop his father. But Trunks was afraid for her. His father always demanded from her, and yelled at her made her made, he was afriad his father would hurt her. She already had cuts from the explosion on her arms and legs, but the one that was bleeding the most was on her left cheek.   
> " NO BUTS TRUNKS NOW STAY HERE!" Bulma screamed at her son. she walked toward where the two men sood, she saw Gohan go in frount to Vegeta and yelled at him, pleaded him to stop. But Vegeta was so powerful now her only use a gust and blew Gohan off his feet to the ground. She walk and made eye contacted with Vegeta, she saw nothing in his eyes but one thing. Vegeta stared at her with a murderous glare, her knees felt weak. <br> Trunks was ran to where is mother sood, she had stoped walking and that worried him. He looked at her face, her face was blank with fear. Trunks now looked between his parents worried of what might happen. He had NEVER seen his father my his mother scared, mad, crying, yes, but never scared. He took his mother hand, " Okassan?" Trunks asked.  
> Vegeta had watched his mate aprorched as if she could stop him. He looked at her so he would make sure either she stay put or her would kill her if she intervined, <em>What..?<em> He was shocked at his own mind, but meatly pushed it to the back of his mind, his face expersion never changed. He now watched his son grab her hand tring to get her attention.   
> Bulma looked down at her son, her son ad a worried face and then back at Vegeta. She was not going to let this countinue, she loved Vegeta. But this, this was not him looking at her like this. She looked back at her son took her hand from his, put on finger to his mouth. Trunks hussed up, there was no way he could stop her now. Bulma continued to walk toward Vegeta, but not in between hima and Goku. When three feet away, she steped out dereckly in frount of him.<font>
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